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And one, who, from his youth and lyre, 
Seem'd grandson to the Teian sire, 


Less and still less, ike dying day, 
The flask’s rich radiance ebbed away 


Some mortals there mis 


Housement sufficient tor me 
my tastes may appear 


To put up Ww th eves suc h as be am round me he rr 


So pledge me a bumper— your sages profound 


stot they will, on theirown patent plan 
send the cup round, 
We must only be happy the best way we can 


A reward by some king was onee offer’d we're told 
To whoe'er could invent anew b 


sall new ones they 
vestot tresh realins of bliss, [find 


pleasures unknown to lite’s linite 


ii ways that we can 


Now nearly fled was s 
omuch of its beam 


a shadowy dream; 


finding together earth and sky 
Oh, why is it that twiheht best 
omes even brows the loveliest 


When seen but halt en 


In tulness tinds its worst alloy, 
hut hop'd or guess'd, 
Is sweeter than the , 


‘ht from moon or sun 
Like that imagimation throws ; 
Why ist but that faney s 


rs than e'er will be? 


toftwiheht’s hour 
On the fair groups that, round and rou 
erot, from bank to bower, 
Now wander'd through this fairy ground ; 
And thus did faney (and champagne) 
hit their dazzhng spells, 
Till nymphs that look’d, at noon-day 
in the gloom, to belles ; 
And the bref interval of time, 
*Twixt after dinner and betore, 
To dowagers brought back ther prime, 
And shed a halo roun 
Meanwhile, new pastimes for the « 
The ear, the faney, quick succeed ; 
And now along the waters tly 
Light gondoles, of Venetian breed, 
With knights and dames, who, calm reclin'd, 
Lisp out love-sonnets as they glide 
Astonishing old Thames to find 
Such doings on his moral tide. 


So bright was sull that tranquil river, 
With the last beam from daylight’s quiver, 
That many a group, in turn, were seen 
Embarking on its wave serene ; 
And, ‘mong the rest, in chorus gay 

A band of mariners, from th’ isles 

Of sunny Greece, all song and smiles 
As smooth they floated, to the play 

Of their oars’ cadence, sung this lay 


Our home is on the sea, boy, 
Our home is on the sea 
When nature gave 


She mark'd it for the free 
Whatever stormy betall, boy, 
Whatever storms befall, 


And floats her sate through all! 
Behold yon sea of isles, boy, 
Behold yon sea of isles, 
Where every shore 


With beauty’s richest smiles 
For us hath freedom elaun'd, boy 
For us hath freedom clamn'd 

Those ocean nests 
Where valour rests 
His eagle wing untam’d 


And shall the moslem dare, boy, 
And shall the moslem dare, 


Can wield a brand, 
To plant his crescent there 
by our fathers, no, boy, 
No, by the cross we show— 





‘rom Maina’s rills 
lo Thracia’s hills 
All Greece re-echoes “ No!’ 
Like pleasant thoughts that o’er the mind 
A munute come, and vo again, 
Ev'n so, by snatches, in the wind, 
Was caught and lost that choral strain, 
Now full. now faint upon the aur, 
As the bark Noated tar or near 
At length, 
Had down the waters died along, 
Forth from another fairy boat 
Freghted with music, came this song 





when lost, the closing note 


FONG 
v flowing through verdant vales, 
Gentle river, thy current runs, 
tor d sate trom winter 
Stiigded Cum 


Smoot 


pales 





ti rom summer suns 
Thus our youth's sweet moments glide, 

Fene’d with flowery shelter round; 
No rude tet t wokes the tide, 


All its path os faery ground 





But. fair river, the day w 
When, wood by whisp 


Thou'lt leave those banks, thy shaded home, 


1 come, 
ring groves in vain, 


To mongle with the stormy maim 
And thou, sweet youth, too seen will pass 
Into the world’s unshelter’d sea, 


Whore 


once thy wave hath mux’d, a 





= lost for thee, 


Next turn we to the gay saloon, 
Respler 

Where, neath a pendent wreath of lights, 
A zodine of flowers and tapers 


dent 





1 SHnET moan, 


(Such as im Russian ball-rooms sheds 
Its vlory o'er young dancers’ heads) 
Quadrille pertorms ber mazy rites, 
And ret preme oer curls and capers ; 
Working to death each opera strain, 
As with a foot thi 
She pes through sacred and profane 
From ° Maid and Magpie” up to 


Wearing out tunes as tast as shoes, 


ns st 
it ne er Teposes, 
‘Moses ;""* 


Till tage’d Rossint scarce respires ; 
Till Mayerbeer for merey snes, 
And Weber at her fect expires. 


And now the set hath ceas'd 
Of fiddlers taste a brief repose, 
While hyght along the painted floor, 
Aro: within aris, the eou ple “stray, 
Talking ther st ck of nothin 
Till nothing's lett. at last 
When, lo!— most opportunely sent 
Two exquisties, a he and she, 
Just brought trom dandyland, and meant 
For fashion’s grand menagene, 
Enter'd the and searce were there 
When all flock'd rourd them, glad to stare 
Atany monsters, any where 


the bows 


s o'er, 


to say 


roots 


Among the erties, as is common, a 
Ditl renee arose ‘bout these phenomena 
Some thought them perieet, to their tastes; 
While others hunted that the waists 
(That in particular of the Ae thing) 
Lett far too ample room for breathing 
Whereas, 

The isthmus there should be so small, 
That exquisites, at last, ike fishes, 

Must manage net to breathe at all 
The female, (hese same erties said.) 

Though orthodox from toe to chin, 
Yet wanted that due width of head, 

To hat of toadstool much akin 
That build of bonnet, whose extent 
Should, like a doctrine of dissent, 

Puzzle church door to let iin: 
Nor halt had reached the pitch sublime, 
To which true fogues and berets climb, 
Leaving 


to meet these enties’ wishes, 


like lotty Alps that throw 

er minor Alps their shadowing sway 
Earth's bumbler bonnets far below, 

To poke through lue their fameless way 





However—sad as ‘twas, no doubt, 

That nymph so smart should go about, 
With head uneonscious of the place 

It ough? to fill in intinite space 

Yet all allowed that, of Aer kind, 

A prettier show ‘twas hard to tind; 

While of that doubttul genus, * dressy men," 
The male was thought a first-rate speeunen 
Such sarans, too, as wished to trace 

The manners, habits of this race 

To know what rank (if rank at all.) 

*Mony reas’ning things to these should fall 
What sort of notions heaven unparts 

To high-built heads and tiht-lae’d hearts 
And how far soul, which, Plato says, 
Abhors restraint, can act in stays 

Had now, if ¢ liscerning, 








fred with d 
Full opportunities of learning 

As these two creatures, from their pout 

And frown, ‘twas plam, had just fall’n out; 
And all ther little thoughts, ef course 

Were stirring in tull fret and torce ; 

Lake Hiites, TUTOUEN Nieroseope cspic {, 

A world of nothings magnitied 

But mild the vent such beings seek, 

The te mipest of their souls to syn ak 

As opera swains to fiddles sigh, 

To fiddles fight, to fiddles die, 

ven so this tender couple set 

Their well-bred woes to a duet 





* In England the partition of this opera of Rossini 
was transterred to the story of Peter the Hermit ; by 
which means the indecorum of giving such names as 
“ Moyse,” © Pharaon,” &e. (as was done in Pans,) to 
) the dances selected from it, has been avoided 


WALTZ DUET.* 
He.—Long as I waltz'd with only thee, 
Fach blissful Wednesday that went by, 
Nor stylish Stultz, nor neat Nugee 
Adorn'd a youth so blest as L. 
Oh i! ah!toh! 
Those happy days are gone 





heigho! 
Sue 
Nor yet was scorn'd for Lady Jane, 
No bhither nymph tetotum d round 
To Collinet’s unmeortal strain 
Ohtahtah! oh! 
Those happy days are gone—heigho! 
He.— With Lady Jane now whurl'd about, 
I know no bounds of time or breath; 
And should the charmer’s head hold out, 
My heart and heels are hers ull death. 
Oh!ah!tah!toh! 


Stull round and round through life we'll go. 


Sue.—To Lord Fitznoodle’s eldest son, 
A youth renown d tor waistcoats smart, 
I now have ven (excuse the pun) 
\ vested interest in mny heart 
Ohtah!tah!oh! 


Stull round and round with him Pll go. 


He.— What if. by fond remen 
Avan to wear our mut chain, 
For me thou cut’st Fitznoodle dead, 
And I /erant trom Lady Jane 
Ohtah!tah!oh! 


Sull round and round again we'll go 


Sur.— Though he the Noodle 
And thine, dear youth, are not so high 
With thee in endless waltz I'd live, 
With thee, to Weber's Stop-waltz, di 
Ohtahtaht!toh! 
Thus round and round through life we'll go 


| Freunt wallzi 1 


} { 


rance led 





honours cive, 


While thus, like motes that dance away 
Existence in a summer ray, 
These gay things, born but to quadrille, 
The circle of their doom fulfil 
That dancing doom law decrees 
That they should live, on the alert toe, 
A lite of ups-and-downs, like keys 
Of Broad wood's in a lor 
While thus the fiddle’s spell, within, 
Calls up its realm of rest 
Without indarin 
Were holding there his feast of lights 
Lamps of all hues, from walks and bowers 
froke on the eye, like kindling flowers, 
Till, budding into heht 
Bore its full fruit of br 


whose 


oncerto 





ess sprites, 


as it some m 





Here shone a garden—lamps all o'er, 
\s theory h the spirits of the aur 
Had tak’n it in their heads to pour 
A shower of summer meteors there ; 
While here a lighted shrubbery led 
To a small lake that sleeping lay, 
Cradled in foliage—but, o'er head, 
Open to heaven's sweet breath and ray; 
While round its rum there burning stood 
Lamps, with young flowers beside them bedded, 
That shrunk from such warm neighbourhood, 
And, looking bashtul in the flood, 
Blush'd to behold themselves so wedded. 


Hither, to this sweet place of calm 
Fit but for nights whose air is balm, 
Whose light so gladsome shines aloft 

That ev'n the dew re‘rains from weeping, 
And every breath that comes is sott 

And pure as that of infants sleeping, 
Nights, such as Eden's calm reeall 
In its first lonely hour--when all 

So silent is, below, on high, 

That if a star talls down the sky, 
You almost think you hear it fall! 
Hither, to this retreat, a few, 

To shun the dancers’ wildering noise, 
And give an hour, ere the might few, 

To music's more ethereal joys, 
Came, with thew vowes—willing al 
Like echo, waiting for a eall, 
In hymn or ballad, dirge or glee, 
To weave their mingling minstrelsy 


\, 


And, first, a dark-ey'’d nymph 


array'd 

Lake her, whom art hath deathless made, 
Bright Mona Lisat—with that braid 
Of hair across the brow, and one 
Small gem that in the centre shone 
With faee, too, in its form resembling 

Da Viner's beautes—the dark eyes 
Now lucid, through erystal trembling, 
Now soft, as if suffus’d with sighs 
Her lute, that hung beside her, took, 
And, bending o'er it with shy look, 
More benutitul, in shadow thus, 

han when with hte most luminous, 
Pass'd her hoht tingers o'er the chords, 


And sung to them these mournful words 





SONG 
Bring hither, bring thy lute, while day is dying 
Here will b lay me, and hist to thy song ; 
Should tones of other days nux with us sighing 
Tones of a hght heart, now banish’d so long 
Chase them away—they bring but pain, 
And let thy theme be woe again. 
Sing on, thou mournful lute—day is fast going, 
Soon will its hight from thy chords die away; 





* It is hardly necessary to remind the reader that 
this duet is a parody of the often translated and paro- 
died ode of Horace, * Donec gratus eram titu,” &e. 

+ The celebrated portrait by Leonardo da Vine, 
which he 1s said to have occupied four years in painting 


Long as with thee I skimm'd the ground, 


One little gleam in the west ia sull frowns, 
| to thy lay! 


When that hath vanish’d, farewe 
Mark, how it fades '—see—it ts fled! 
Now, sweet lute, be thou, too, dead. 


The group, that late in garb of Greeka, 
Sung their light chorus o’er the tide 
Forms, such as up the wooded creeks 
Of Helle’s shore at noon-day glide, 
Or, nightly, on her glistening sea, 
Woo the bnght waves with me lody - 
Now link’d their triple league again 
Ct voices sweet, and sung a strain, 
Such as, had Sappho’s tuneful ear 
But caught it, on the tatal steep, 
She would have paus'd, entrane'd, to hear 
And, for that day, deterr'd her leap. 
SONG AND TRIO. 

On one of those sweet nights that oft 
Their lustre o'er th’ -Egean fling, 
Beneath my casement, low and soft, 

I heard a Lesbian lover sing; 
And, listenu 
Thes 
“Oh, happy 
Who 


gazes at this hour on thee !” 


sounds t 


as the gods is he, 





The song was one by Sappho sung, 
In the first love-dreams of her lyre, 
When words of passion trom her tongue 
Fell hke a shower of living fire. 
And still, at close of every strain, 
I heard these burning words again 
“Oh, happy as the eods 1s he, 
Who listens at this hour to thee! 


Once more to Mona Lisa turn’d 
Each asking eye—nor turn’d in vain; 


Though the quick, transient blush, that burn’d 


Sright oer check, and died again; 


Like tlushes evening wears when shy 
She meets the suns too ardent eve; 
Show’d with what inly shame and fear 
Was utter'd what all low'd to hear. 
Yet not to sorrow’s languid lay 
Did she her lute-song now devote; 
But thus, with veice that like a ray 
OF southern sunshine seem'd to float; 
So neh with climate was each note ; 
Calld up in every heart a dream 
Of Italy with this soft theme : 
SONG 
Oh, where art thou dreaming, 
On land, 
In my lattice is gleaming 
The watech-light tor thee ; 
And this tond heart is glowing 
To weleome thee home, 
And the mght 
But thou art not come 
Thou com'st not 


or on sea? 


Is fast going, 





s the tme when mght-flowers 
Should wake trom their rest; 
‘Tis the hour of all hours, 
When the lute murmurs best. 
But the flowers are half sleeping 
Tul thy glance they see, 
And the hush’d lute is keeping 
Its music tor thee 
Yet thou com'st not 


Searce had the last word left her lip, 

When a light, boyish form, with trp 

Fantastic, up the green walk came, 

Prank’d in gay vest, to which the flame 

Of every lamp he pass’d, or blue, 

Or green, or crimson, lent its hue; 

As though a live chameleon’s skin 

He had despoiled, to robe hum in 

A zone he were of clattering shells, 
And from his lofty cap, where shone 

A peacock’ there dangled bells 
That rung as he came dancing on. 

Close after him, a page,—in dress 

And shape, lis miniature express, 

An ample basket, fill d with store 

Of toys and trinkets, laughing bore ; 

Till, having reach'd this verdant seat, 

He laid it at his master’s feet, 

Who, half in speech and half in song, 

Chaunted this invoice to the throng: 


s plume, 


SONG. 

Who'll buy ?—‘tis folly's shop, who'll buy ? 

We've tows to suit all ranks and ages ; 
Besides our usual tools’ supply, 

We've lots of playthings, too, for sages 
For reasoners here’s a jugyler's cup, 
That ful ms when nothing's in it; 
d nine pins set, ike systems, up, 








est see 





\! 
Po be hnock’d down the following minute 
Who Il buy ?—'us folly’s shop, who'll buy? 
Gay caps we here of foolscap make, 





For bards to wear in dog-day weather ; 
Or bards the bells alone may take, 

And leave to wits the cap and feather. 
tot S We Ve lor patriots got, 
irt the mob with anues humbke ; 
Alike theur short and dizzy lot, 

A glorious spin, and then—a tumble, 

Who'll buy, &e. ve 


Here misers may their bones inter 

In shrouds of neat post-obit paper; 
Whule, for their heirs, we've quicksilver, 

That, fast as heart can wish, will cz 
For aldermen we've dials true, 

That tell no hour but that of dinner; 
For courtly parsons sermons new, 

That suit alike both saint and sinner. 

Who'll buy, d&e. Ke 








r both with ear and thought, 
pon the mght-breeze caught 


no, thou com'st net! 


no, theu com’st not! 





i 


nd 


Ol. 


‘y 
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No time we've now to name our terms, 
But whatsoe’er the whims that seize you, 
This oldest of all mortal firms, 
Folly and Co., will try to please you. 
Or, should you wish a darker hue 
Of goods than we can recommend you, 
Why then,—as we with lawyers do, 
To knavery’s shop next door we'll send you. 
Who ll buy, &e. &e 


While thus the blissful moments roll'd, 
Moments of rare and fleeting hght 
That, here and there, their gleams unfold 
In this dark world—like grains of gold 
In the mine's refuse—tew and bright; 
Behold where, opening far away, 
The long Conservatory’s range, 
Stnpp’d of the flowers it wore all day, 
But gaining lovelier in exchange, 
Presents, on Dresden’s costliest ware 
A supper such as gods might share 


Ah, much lov’d supper! blithe repast 

Of other times now dwindling fast, 

Since dinner far into the mught 

Advane'd the march of appetite ; 

Deployed his never-ending forces 

Of various vintage and three courses 

And, hke those ths who |] tav'd the dickens 
With Rome and all her sacred chickens, 

Put supper and her fowls so white, 

Legs, wings and drumsticks, all to fight 








Now wak'd once more by wine— whose tide 
Is the true H ppocrene, where gl cle 

The muse’s swans with happiest wing 
Dipping their bills, before they sing; 
The minstrels of the table greet 
The listening ear with descant sweet: 





BUNG AND TRIO THE LEVEE AND COACHER, 


Call the loves around, 
Let the whisp'nng sound 
Of their wings be heard alone, 
Till soft to rest 
My lady blest 
At this bright hour hath gone 
Let fancy’s beams 
Play o'er her dreams, 
Till, touch'’d with light all through, 
Her spint b 
Like a summer sea, 
Shining and slumberng too. 
And while thus hus 
Let the whisper 


ng, good 


ish 
d she les 








rus Tis [ev 


Good ever vening to our lady's bright 


Sut the day-dream breaks 
See, our lady wakes! 
Call the loves : once more 
Like stars it wait 

At morning's gate, 
Her first steps to adore 





dawning sight 
All gently pass awa 





From a summer sea 


Leaving it full of day 
And, while her last dream flies 
Let the whisper'd rus ris [eyes 
Good evening, good evenmg to our lady's bright 
N 
If to see thee be to lov 1ee, 
If to love thee be to pr 
Noueht of earth or wn ve thee 
Nor to hive but for those eves 
If such love to mortal given 
Se wrong to earth wrong to heaven 


“Tis not for the thet ttot 

For trom those eyes the madness can 

Forgive but thou the erime of lor 
In this heart more pr tw r 

To be thus wrong, with thee appro 
Than neht, with all a world to pra 











But say, while licht thy 
What means that b 1, 
From hip to lip—as if 
Of mystery 1 thus our 
Had th hsome s ret is We fling 
Nuts among childr to thatr 
OF rosy, restless tor be 
Thus scrambled for so wantonly ? 
And, mark ye, still as each rev 
The mystic news, her hearer steals 
A look tow’ rds von en ted el 
Where, hke the lady of the mask 
A nymph, as ex tely fair 
As love humself tor bmde could as 
Sits blushing deep, as if aware 
Of the wing d secret circling there 
Who is this nymph? and what, oh muse, 
What, in the na fa 1 thir 
That woman's restless brain pursues 
What mean thes ivstic Whisperings ? 
Thus runs the tale von blushing ma 
Who sits in be tvs tioht arravd 
While o'er her leans a tall v i dervise 
Who from h reves Ss all observe 
Learning by heart marrage serv 
Is the bright heroine of our song 
The love-wed Psyche, whom so long 
We've miss'd among this mortal train, 
Wi thought her wi d to heaven again 


But no—earth s jemands her smile 
Her friends, the gods, must wait awhil 
And uf, for maid of heavenly birth 
A young duke’s protter'd heart and hand 
Be things worth waiting for on earth, 
Both are, this hour, at her command. 





To-night, in yonder half-lit shade, 

For love-concerns expressly meant, 
The fond proposal first was made, 

And love and silence blush'd consent. 
Parents and friends— all here, as Jews, 
Enchanters, house-maids, Turks, Hindoos 
Have heard, approv'd, and blest the te ; 
And now, hadst thou a poet's eye, 

Thou might’ st behold, in air, above 
That brilliant brow, trumphant love 
Holding, as if to drop it down 
Gently upon her curls, a crown 
Of ducal shape—but, oh, such gems! 
Pilfer'd from pert diadems, 
And set in gold like that which shines 
To deck the fairy of the mines 
In short, a crown all-glorious—such as 
Love orders when he makes a duchess 
Sut see, ‘tis mornin heaven; the sun 
Up the bright onent hath begun 
To canter his immortal team; 

And, though not vet arnved in sight, 

His leader's nostrils send a stream 
Of radiance forth, so rosy bnght 

As makes ther onward path all light 
What's to be done? if Sol will be 
So deuced early, so must we 
And when the day thu 
Ev'n dearest frends must Ind good night 

So farewell, scene of nurth and masku 
Now almost a by-gone tale; 

Beauties, late in lamp-hght basking 
Now, by daylight, dim and pale ; 

H irpers, vawning oer vour harps, 

Scarcely knowing flats trom sharps 

Mothers who, while bord you keep 

Time by noddin 

Heads of hair that stood last mght 





s shines outnght, 


nod to sleep: 


Crepe, crispy, and upright 
But have now, alas, one sees, a 
Leaning like the tower ot Pisa; 
Fare ye well—thus sinks away 

All that’s mighty, all that's brieht 
Tyre and Sidon had their day 


And even a ball—has but it's might! 





Gleanings from recent publications 


LECTURES TO YOUNG LADIES 
BY MRS. ALMIRA H. LIN N PHELI 

{We have before remarked upon the excellenes 

of this volume, and promused some extracts. It 


should be im the hands of every ¥ 























‘ is 
intended particularly tor ther perusal, altl oh the 
young of both sexes may read it with adva 

PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
In common with manve« s who have taken 
a share in the education of t voun we f that 
physical education has be tooom 1 newlected 
In the mental efforts w 1 the teacher ow 
as pupils of this institution have b ‘ 1 te 
make, in order to attain tl od s fin 
tellectual mprovement, 1 ch has been suthered 
through a neglect of exercise 
‘When the mond is deeply tereste » literary 
and scwentitie pursuits, tt | eto f th 
body; this, by berg suffered to rm , ' 
such t, by heada . ’ « 
me stion. and a thousand ser . ‘ 
pararyze ‘ ! a < Awar an ' 
ire of this ‘ \ vthey . 
knowledae tis vive Wel Vi f vpa 
eXperiene mdf eV is fur as y } 
‘es iat rsc ol exet “ < 
} or j 
Calisthemes,* or f \ very 
properly becomut ranch ote l ve 
however, sech Ww r ret. that many of vy 
rtoen i see Ne “5 W r are 
is every me t taken \ ! =< were 
tithe lost Wirt me View \ ‘ ! 
i te conn thom tetw ntl “iv. vo 
must be conv ed that the | r vot with om 
pu vbeu 1 And vet even our Pleasant 
morning walks seem by some to be counted an 
unnecessary and t S task, and yvouthtul limes 
re sometimes secon dragged heavily ny is if 
urendy t l by age a nfirmity. An early 
walk ina ft s ! n 1 to our “To 
Mount Ida.? w ! yniv atiord eedtul physi« 
exercts but | sentir ve “ ’ velvy re 
of the combi benutios al nature and art, ts to 
raise in Ve Ss cheertul inace ind to / 
your thoughts to the Author of all good 
Th of you who have | un nterested im 
th { fl r ti sat na ri * ' ‘ | r ‘ 
vt \ 1 ot have found a new in 
11 KS of natur and new motives 
lead you to ra eo Ss wild and seq ~ 
scenes 
As a branch of physi ed tron. danem 3 
recomimer lf by phvs S: pe ~ ‘ 
IV aS @ School exere.ss t seems not | * to the 
oWections which manv urge against Promiscuous 
MMneIng Assemhiies 
* From two Greek words signifving vrace and 
strength A smal’ work on Calisthenies, recently 
published by Messrs. Hunt ton, Hartford, would be 
found usetul in female se aries 
+ A hill on the east w rove r”S the modern 
Troy: here, instead of the din of arms or the strata 
gems of war, is presented the mecture of a voung and 


i 
flourishing city, where commerce and the a ts, litera- 


ture and science, all find a genial atmo 








poere 





“Connected with physical education are music 
drawing and writing, and indeed every pursuit de 
pending upon bodily action; these will be cons 
dered under the head of accomplishments 

* Riding on horseback is a very healthtel as we 


as graceful exercise 


CULTIVATION OF 


“The cultivanon of flowers, and indeed every 








thing connected with gardemmyg, has a at | \ 
influence upon the disposition as we .< 

I scarcely know of an stance of a lady beimg at 
the same tone tempered and fond of eultiv 
flowers I have known those to whom sorrow 
had become tanuhar find mm flowers a t 
wounded heart r the cheertul they s a 
images ot hope and ha piness toth st 
mind they seem to have a power of ! . 
renity It is not after hay walk we . 
eloquent witt sat t “ \ 

of God, and inhaled the mort urfromt wy 
petals, that a woman w if vy ta be 

usinyy Ullyvetilic ox essions towards 

her childre . . ] “a { 
ambytion to tshume “ < “ 

waent mn ss ' . . “ 
round of et var ~ s that a 


irritable temper may be expe 


One more subject con ted with vs 
cation is the habit of t t la l 
you to compreher thet " t “ 
tice becomes injurious to | i i “ 


ile, We again ret ‘ 
Natur is socontrived t ! nane - 


there is nos 








ts nheven sa st s 
an expansion to tl . na \ 
oXVvueenat D | t = t t 
wantsott nly " rcditherent oe ‘ s 
In females the chest 6 terthan ims - 
to compensate for th hey on of the 
more extensiy mid frequet \ \ 

Ss they r to 
‘ ‘ iff neat? 
it ‘ { ‘ 
place pr ~ \ } wi ‘ 
sho het ' st , | 
recisely | ‘ { 
nds when w . ‘ 
chest, we \ 
we Venture to make it se t 
sets. The etlver ; 
eariy pur ! “ i 
has been ' r ' | 
rust \ ! | 
tered; “ t 
he space 0a i ' 
ngs ! i \ 
this ! \ ‘ 
dav Ss expe l 
! ! 4 : l 
on , 
’ ! - \\ ! | \ 
os Iw miys y \ ! 
! t ' f M 1 
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" . 
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sen v 
} ve 
, i 
{ r AN | 4 t t 
! ‘ \ 
! 
i ‘ 
! 1 \ 
issstsr j if 
hee] ve 

\ t f ' 
mt vy of ‘ s ‘ 
pe v « ve l 
Ww - salt ‘ ! 

‘ “ 
ve \ 
s tl » by \ . i 
t i \ WV 

- Ir i s I “W 
’ ‘ em i 

r WOGRAI 

I eT r " “ sat 
“ ! iv a bh 
“ 1 the | es cor vt re fr 

i min/s ft “A “ ‘ 
Words which take a s 
to wt final bet ! i \“ 
yp iw from ‘ iv l 
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the s« ! = tin} ft fis 
ist syila md oon ‘ t t i 
( r thata wo 
ind hav ist sviia ‘ 
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WW ea word ending with a ¢ i 
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double the final eons t 

A few rules for s ws ow 
your te it mi book; to “ 

V n the ¢ ott y ! ive W 

m the primitive wor you 
grees of comparison folrer, ft hut 
the end of a word have not a consonant t 
itis not changed into ton the a onoof anotte 


syllable, as from joy is derived joyful 


AFPPECTATION 


‘Some ladies have appeared 


to think it unfem 





I 
nine to read or speak in an audible manner, affect 
ing a low and lisping tone, probably from the idea 
that this is an indication of a le and deheate 
spint; but | trust you have all too much taste and 

vk! Sete, met fo feel how ta r us are 
s it sof tema “yy The time has 
i Vv. When if Was necessary for a female te 
~ i mor tors shine rt t sling 
Wo Ww looked up . ih . 
‘ Wi “ i ‘ ‘ ’ vetnent, 
’ \ ) aesun it i mh the 
™t ! Even | ‘ earned, 
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ve | t 1 ited 
“ I KK hot 
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FOREIGN CORRESPONDENCE. 





FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF EUROPE 


NUMBER PORTY NINE 


House of Michael Angelo—the ancient church of San Miniato— Ma- 
dame Catalani—Walter Savaze Landor—midnight mass, etc 

[ went with a party this morning to visit the house of Michael 
ingelo. It stands as he lived in it, in the Via Ghibellin, and 1s 
still in possession of his descendants. It is a neat building of three 
stories, divided on the second floor into three rooms, shown as those 
occupied by the painter, sculptor and poet. ‘The first is pannelled 
and painted by his scholars after his death—each picture represent- 
ing some incident of his hfe. There are ten or twelve of these, 
and several of them are highly beautiful. One near the window 
im in his old age on a visit to “ Lorenzo the Magnifi- 
The duke is 


standing before his chair, and the figure of the old man is finely ex 


represent 
cent,” who commands him to sit in his presence 


pressive 

The next room appears to have been his parlour, and the furni 
ture is exactly as it stood when he died. In one corner is placed a 
bust of him in his youth, with his face perfect ; and opposite, ano 
ther, taken from a cast after his nose was broken by luis tellow 
painter in the church of the Carmine There are also one or two 
portraits of him, and the resemblance through them all shows that 
the likenesses we have of him in the engravings are uncommonly 
correct 

In the inner room, which was his studio, they show his pallet, 
brushes, pots, maul-sticks, slippers and easel—all standing care 
lessly in the little closets around, as if he had left them but yester 
day. The walls are painted in fresco, by Angelo himself, and repre 
sent groups ef all the distinguished philosophers, poets and states- 


men of lus time. Among them are the heads of Petrarch, Dante, 


It is a noble gallery ' 


Galileo, and Lorenzo de Medici perhaps a 
hundred heads in all 

The descendant of Bnuonarott: is now an old man, and fortunately 
rich enough to preserve the house of his great ancestor as an object 
of curiosity He has ason, I believe, studying the arts at Rome 

On a beautiful hill which ascends directly from one of the south 
ern gates of Florence, stands a church built so long ago as at the 
close of the first century 


San Minato, after a saint burned under the church pavement. A 


The gate, ehurch and full are all called 


large, and at present flourishing convent, hangs on the side of the 
hill below, and around the church stand the walls of a strong for 
tress, built by Michael Angelo. A half mile or more south, across 
a valley, an old tower rises against the sky, which was erected for 
the observations of Galileo. A mile to the left, on the same ridge, 
an old villa is to be seen in which Boccaccio wrote most of his 
“ Hundred tales of love.’ The Arno comes down from Vallom 
brosa, and passing through Florence at the foot of San Miniato, is 
seen for three miles further on its way to Pisa; the hill, tower and 
convent of Fiesole, where Milton studied and Catal:ne encamped 
with his conspirators, rise from the opposite bank of the river ; and 
right below, as if you could leap into the lantern of the dome, nes- 
tles the lovely city of Florence, in the lap of the very brightest vale 
that ever mountain sheltered or river ran through. Such are the 
temptations to a wa/k mm Italy, and add to it the charms of the ch- 
mate, and you may understand one of a hundred reasons why it 1s 
the land of poetry and romance, and why it so easily becomes the 
land of a stranger's affection 

The villas which sparkle all over the bills which lean unto Flo- 
renee, are occupied mainly by foreigners living here for health or 
luxury, and most of them are known and visited by the floating so- 
ciety of the place. Among them are Madame Catalami, the cele- 
brated singer, who occupies a beautiful palace on the ascent of 
Fiesole, and Walter Savage Landor, the author of the “ Imaginary 


Conversations,”’ as refined a scholar perhaps as ts now hving, who 
is her near neighbour 


just back of the fortress of San Mimiato, and in walking out to them 


A pleasant family of my acquaintance lives 


with a friend yesterday, | visited the church agai, and remarked 
more particularly the features of the scene [| have described 

The church of San Mimato was built by Henry I. of Germany. 
and Cunegonde his wite. ‘The front is pretty—a kind of mixture of 
Greek and Arabic architecture, crusted with marble. The imterior 
s inthe style of the primitive churches, the altar standing m what 
was called the presbytery, a high platform occupying a third of the 
nave, with two splendid flights of stairs of the purest white marble 
‘The most curious part of it is the rotonde in the rear, which ts lit 
by five windows of transparent oriental alabaster, each eight or nine 
feet high and three broad, :n single slabs. The sun shone full on 
one of them while we were there, and the effect was inconcetvably 
rich. It was like a sheet of half molten gold and silver. The trans 
parency of course was irregular, but in the yellow spots of the stone 
the light came through like the effect of deeply stained glass 

A partly subterranean chapel, six or eight feet lower than the 
pavement of the church, extends under the presbytery. It is a 
labyrinth of marble*columns which support the platform above, no 
two of which are alike. The ancient cathedral of Modena ts the 
only chureh I have seen in Italy built in the same manner 

The midnight mass on * Christmas eve,” is abused im all catho- 
he countries, I believe, as a kind of saturnalia of gallantry. 1 


joined a party of young men who were leaving a ball for the church 
of the Annunciata, the fashionable rendezvous, and we were set 
down at the portico when the mass was about half over. The en- 
trances of the open vestibule were thronged to suffocation People 
of all ages and conditions were crowding in and out, and the sound 
of the distant chant at the altar came to our ears as we entered, 
mingled with every tone of address and reply from the crowd about 
us. The body of the church was quite obscured with the smoke of 
the incense. We edged our way on through the press, carried 
about in the open area of the church by every tide that rushed in 
from the various doors, till we stopped in a thick eddy in the centre, 


ilmost unable to stir a limb. I could see the altar very clearly 
from this point, and I contented myself with merely observing what 
was about me, leaving my motions to the impulse of the crowd 


It was a curiously mingled scene. The ceremomes of the altar 


were going on in all their mysterious splendour. ‘The waving of 
censers, the kneeling and rising of the gorgeously clad priests, ac- 
companied simultaneously by the pealing of solemn music from the 
different organs—the countless lights burning upon the altar, and, 
ranged within the paling, a semi-circle of the duke's grenadiers, 


standing motionless, with their arms presented, while t! 


paced to and fro, and all kneeling, and grounding arms at the 


e sentinel 


tinkle of the shght bell—were the materials for the back-groand of 
the picture In the immense area of the church stood, perhaps, four 


loubtless. came to worsh p 


thousand people, one-third of whom, « 
Those who did and those who did not, dropped alike upon the 
marble pavement at the sound of the bell; and then, as I was 
heretic enough to stand, I had full opportunity for observing both 
devotion and intrigue. The latter was amusingly managed Almost 
all the pretty and young women were accompanied by an ostens 

ble duenna, and the methods of eluding their vigilance m commu- 
nication were various. I had detected under a 4/ond wig, mm en- 
tering, the young ambassador of a foreign court, who being cara- 
lure servante to one of the most beautiful women in Flore nee, cer- 


We had been 


carried up the church in the same tide, and when the whole crowd 


tainly had no right to the amusement of the hour 


were prostrate, [ found him just beyond me, slipping a card into 
the shoe of an uncommonly pretty girl kneeling before him. She 


was attended by both father and mother apparently, but as she 


gave no sign Of surprise, exce pt stealing an almost imperce ptibole 


I passed an 





glance hind her, I pre samed she was not offe nde d 
hour, perhaps, in armused observation of s milar matters, most of 
which could not be well deseribed on paper. It is enough to say, 
that I do not think more dissolute circumstances accompanied the 


worship of Venus in the most defiled of heathen temples 


FROM OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENT 


THE STREETS OF LONDON 

In few places are the “lights and shadows” of life more strongly 
and vividly contrasted than in the streets of a great metropolis ; 
where bloated wealth and hollow-eyed poverty trudge side by side, 
and gay, fluttering vanity and squalid wretchedness gaze strangely 
at each other. [tis dramatic, but unpleasant; at least until cus- 
tom has produced the callousness of heart requisite to enable a 
man to look philosophically upon all human sorrow, save his own 
peculiar portion. Before he has arrived at this state, however, a 
stroll through the streets of a crowded city 1s apt to be uneommon- 
ly beneficial. It generates a series of practical sermons, for which 
every poor distressed object furnishes an eloque nt texi, tending to 
inculeate gratitude for his own station, charity for the miseries, and 
toleration for the frailties of others. A back street im London 


} 


shows a man a few of the realities of life. To use a pugilistic 


phrase, ‘it takes the conceit out of him.” I am sometimes sorrier 


| 


for my own disappointments than for any person's; and occasion 


ally pity and indulge in the tenderest and most delicate syinp ithy 
imaginable towards myself, on account of any trivial inconvenience 
or privation to which I may happen to be subjected ; but I have 
never entered a London by-lane in this frame of mind without 
walking out **a wiser and a sadder man” at the otherend. There 
is a vast deal of difference between fanciful or poetical unhappiness 
ind harsh prose misery—plain, unvarnished, substantial misery, 


arising from tangible wants and physical sufferings. It is too much 


the fashion of the world to exaggerate and swell into undue impor 

tance half real and half imaginary mental woes, and to sneer at and 

und lune ¢ t 1)) } Y 
miervaine common ~WGIY EVIIS oul 


poetesse s (he iven ble ss tl em 


young poets and lady 
') and indeed all persons of genteel 
sensibilities, are continually plunging into the extreme depths of 
desolation on what would appear to a common-sense man rather n- 
sufficient grounds. But gomg arithmetically to work, it will be a 


toler ably-sized griet which } roduce sas much painas a p vlonge d, 


stinging tooth-ache ; and six-and-thirty hours, or upwards, without 
| 
victuals, must be almost as bad to bear as slighted love, notwith- 


ladies (who have chicken 


standing the assertions of sensitive young 
at command) to the contrary Indeed, it has always struck me 


that going without a dinner must be provocative of a vast deal of 
pathos ; and that it is rather unfair to make such an outery about 
** woes that rend the breast,"’ while the pangs and twinges of the 
contiguous parts of the body, on a descending scale, are never taken 
into consideration by those who have never felt them. If this view 
of things be correct—and it 1s correct—how much intense suffering 
does the blessed sun look down upon every day' Ah! whe that 
has seen the gaunt, shrivelled frame—the sharpened features—the 


bloodless, compressed lips, and sunken, greedy eyes which famine 


produces, but has felt sick at heart, and inwardly prayed to be pre- 
served, above all things, from inanition. The omission of even 
such commonplace things as victuals, will, in an astonishingly short 
time, convince the most wretchedly romantic youth that ever fell in 
love, folded his arms, and turned his face moonward, of the excel- 
lent properties, moral and physical, of a beef-steak 

The afflictions which poverty brings with it in the country are 
as nothing to the infinity of evils in which it enmeshes those who 
In the country, though the beds of the 


are cooped up in cities 
poor be hard, and their food coarse, and their raiment ragged, they 
have at least the free fresh air of heaven to blow upon them, and 
they enjoy the changes and delights which the ever-varying seasons 
bring around, in common with the wealthiest. ‘The odour of the 


flower is as grateful to their sense—the warble of the bird as plea- 





sant to their ear ind the velvet turf as soft and elastic to thei 


tread as to that of the man of many acres. Whuth only the cost of 
a little care, liberal nature clusters the briery rose about their lowly 
windows, and twines the graceful woodbine around their humble 
doors ; and not unfrequently, im the prime of summer, the mean 
clay walls of their cottages are comple tely buried from the view 
beneath a mass of vegetative beauty and fragrance The village 
school gives their children at least glimmerings of knowledge, and 
the bell of each returning sabbath calls them (seldom in vain) to 
their simple village church. They have many, very many hardships 
and difficulties to wrestle with, but they have at least a chance af- 
forded them of being hardy, healthy men and women; and, in the 
calm of evening (despite of partial and exaggerated statements to 
the contrary) there are still hundreds of poor peasants that can 
stand at their cottage doors and feel that content and happiness are 
not merely empty sounds. But, alas! for the “city’s pale abor 
tions ;""—-alas! for the child born amid sin and gin in a confined, 
filthy London eourt or alley, down which not even a straggling 


What a 


place for infaney—for the gleesome sports of childhood! But such 


breath of pure air, by any accident, ever found its way 


have no infancy—theyv never are children, except in stature The 
springs of life are poisoned in the outset, and the mind, as it gradu- 
ally unfolds, is as gradually soiled and tainted by all the urchin sees, 
and hears, and learns It ne ver has the undoubting confidence and 
frankness of a child, but becomes at once a premature adult in head 
and heart ; and ts almost 2s knowing, lvnx-eved, artful and suspl- 
cious as the fully-developed sinners by whom it is surrounded 
Where is the wonder if a few more years fulfil its destiny, and bring 
it to the convict ship or the gallows’ The greatest miracle 1s, that 
the lowest of the low in London—surrounded as they hourly are by 
debasing influences—retain so many human sympathies and kindly 
feelings as they do, and as they frequently evince toward each 
other. * 

Poor wretches ' Virtue should have lenity on one hand and tole 

ration on the other, when she overlooks their accounts, and take 
especial note of the few blossoms of good that spring up im such a 
wilderness of evil. She ought to act upon the principle I heard laid 
down by a bloated hackney coachman, as I passed him one cold 


frosty morning. “Now I likes a man as can make allowances,” 





said he to an ascetic-looking gentleman, who had hired his vehicle 
and was apparently endeavouring to dissuade him from swallowing 
a glass of gin which he had purchased to settle his nerves, prepara 
tory to starting. “It may all be true what vou says, sir, but it’s 
uncommon hard on a poor fellow like me.—Now I likes a man as 
can make allowances '"’ and without further interlocution he raised 
the cordial with trembling eagerness to his lips. By the position 
of the glass he might have half emptied it, when a miserable halt- 
clad female, shivering with cold, crawled by, and as she passed 


looked wistfully in his face. The look was understood. It touched 





a sympathetic chord in the gin-drinker’s heart, and he made a full 


pause —** 1 say, ma‘am, you're welcome to a drop this cold morning ; 


it will da you good ;""—and with something of natural politeness he 


handed her the glass. The poor creature curtsied, sighed, thanked 


him, drank it, and went on } 


There was delirium—there might be 
poison, im the draught, but it was given with the kindhest feelings, 
and the offering, whether for good or evil, was at least accompamed 
by the merit of a self-sacrifice of no trifling magnitude The man 
was evidently a drunkard—he might be a blackguard—and, I dare 
say, was altogether unfitted for umversal suffrage ; but still he had 
‘an eve for pity,” and when, poor fellow! he has succeeded u 


drinking himself mto some obscure grave, I trust he will then ex 


perience the benetit of his maxim of ** making allowances.” 
Often when tired of walking the noble thoroughfares of London, 


surrounded by wealth and affluence in every direction, | have 





turned from them, and taking some lofty church, or other prom 


nent landmark, fora guide, rambled carelessly toward it. [shall never 


* * None are al! evil,” says Byror A poor street-walker, remarka 














bie for the Kindness and gent.eness of ber disposition, and who was 

generally AnownN a me her class by the uppelation of handsome 

Polly,” lately, in a fit of despair. finished her eareer by throwing herse 

intoone of the canals. He Vv was handed over to the civil au 

ties. The frail siste Lot her district « ed their mites toge 

sand raised as sullucte to Dburv her, Ss te saving Is decently 
ulon Waiting on the magistrate for the miv, ? y were iniormed that 
nh handed overt tor diss has a Warning to others how they 

co suicide ' and they were thus prevented trom carrying into exe 

eculion perchance the ony good action they had attempted for years 





* He whon 


Should be as holy as severe 


the sword of state doth bear, 


It is to be hoped the worthy magistrate isso ; but I very much question 


hoth the moral and legal justice of his decision 
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forget the melancholy streets I have repeatedly passed through in | tinct inthe metropolis. The present “ minstrelsy” of London, seem 
these heedless peregrinations. Some solely set apart for the most to execute no other than the newest and most fashionable pieces; additions to the catalogue 
abandoned, inconceivable profligacy; others of good reputation, 


days in the progress of science, proving the probability of future 
Every hour is vie lding tts treasures it 


Magniticent edifices 


i 


deas, words, and forms of beauty and utility 


and the contrast is, at times, both laughable and melancholy, in 





but in which starving economy was evidently engaged in an un- 
This is the sort 


ceasing warfare with utter want and destitution 


of streets where the bankrupt tradesman, the unemploved lawyer 
or physician, the rejected author, and the slighted artist herd to- 
Alas! how many * good men and true” have perished in 
How manv of 


gether 
these dreary precincts, unnoticed and unknown’ 


returning from the theatre where Vestris, or some of the othe 





dews of midnight, howling the self-same strains to heedless pas 











r 


sirens of the stage, have been floating before you in an atmosphere 
of pleasure, and warbling their arch or joyous ditties to de lighted 


ears, to hear some poor homeless wretch, trembling im the heavy 


sengers as they hurry past him with a quickened step to their com- 


are rearing their marble columns to the admiring eve in every city 





ows from every civilized nation 


splendid exhitntions of mighty structures, which bear safely « 


Phe ocean is gathering or 


expanse, and through the dreadful commotions of its winds ani 


waves, precious commodities and ¢ rowds of human beings Thos 


sands are devoting time and mind to researc! 


1 mto human nature 











« nature’s gentlemen,” with their fine, high spirits and inborn love fortable beds. You scarcely know which to, be sorrest for—the air Geology carries its devotees into the caverns, mimes and depths 
of pleasure, but lacking the means of honourably gratifying their cr the performer. The contrast too, between the words of the of the earth Astronomy wafts the calculating faculties n ne of 
social propensities, have sunk, step by step, into the mire of degra- lively, pathetic or bacchanalian melodies which they have ever in miles across the blue ether from planet to planet, from > « 
dation and debasement, until they became the companions of their mouths, and their own mean and miserable appearance, is meas r the divisions of space between system and system, an 
sharpers, or the oracles of pot-houses ' How many a gifted spirit, contine ally giving rise to the most ludicrous associations. [It rather enumerating some of the countless ages elapsed s fancied jo 
whose strong integrity poverty could not shake, has here worn him- — makes a man simile to hear a poor hatless, coatless, shoe less wan- nev from one station to another m uamensity Che microscope 1 
self away, “contending with low wants and lofty will”"—hassickened, derer, lugubriously labouring away at ** Oh there's nothing in life hag to our eiwht, hitherto hidden mvystenes, a » work 
perchance of the struggle, vet still borne on for the sake of others, can sadden us,” bleating out * The young May-moon is beaming, within every aton An insect almost too «mal! for the naked eve 
until some slight addition has been forced upon the already intoler- — love,” or doletully asseverating to receive within its vis is enlarged to a huge + vith ite 
able burden, and heart and hope have at once given way, and he * My heart, my heart 1s breaking lengthened laubs and gay plumage rhe finest metathe pount « 
has dropped “unhonoured and unsung,” into the common place of For the love ot Alice Gray.” manufacture, presents a rough, broad surface at its extremity , what 
repose, ** where bailiffs cease from troubling. and debtors are * Heaven tempers the wind to the shorn lamb It must be s« has been considered as vegetable dust, is seen to be a collection 
at rest.”—Such like blue-devilish reflections have ofttimes forced or how these people, exposed to nearly every ill that flesh is heir of muscular animals with claws, and a portion of liquid so smal 
themselves upon me while roaming amid these dreary dwellings; (unless indeed they have become mured to starvation, or else that the warmth of the sun allows it but an evanescent existence 
and I have always felt relieved, when on unexpectedly emerging have got into a mechanical halut of living on from day to day, and — shows, « 1 moment that it remains after being separated 
from their dim confines, I have found myself in the vicinity of the do not like to give it over,) continue to keep up their hearts and from a larger quantity, a numerous serpent brood, whose lives ter 
open parks, or other fashionable promenades, where vinegar-visaged still face existence, is more than I can possibly conjecture minate with the evaporation, and whose bodies vanish. fleetir 
adversity dared not show her face, and all was life, animation and the particle which was their g 
enjoyment, and the brilliant butterflies of fashion (with some admix- ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, Phe growing infirmities of age have awakened the sympathy ot 
ture of loggerheads,) were disporting in the suushine, pranked out in| == - wget . and cheited contrivances for preventing old time from 
the newest vanities. It was, to say the least, a pleasant dramatic con- THE AGE WE LIVE IN marking his slow but sure and steady prostrations of one energy 
trast, with a material improvement m the dresses and decoration Tue present time is pregnant with great events. There isa fear after another, by wrmkle, gray hair and toothless gum. ‘The mouth 
Among their other attractions, the streets of London are rife with | ful mustering of noble spirits throughout the old world, and a dash s replenished wit irtificial and successful unitation of its fo 
human curiosities ; and an ardent zoologist must find very plea- ing excitement in the career of umprovement at home. Slaves are mer ornament mastication of substantial viands ts nes 
sant employment in going about comparing the various specimens determined upon being disenthralled from every species of tyranny with the vigour and veracity of youth Raven locks cluster 
of the species, assembled from all parts of the globe. The slim, Egyptian Ibraham, tributary of the sublime porte, after introducing =“ rain around the brow which had become whitened in the man 
swarthy-featured Lascar or Malay animals, (imported in the East christian inventions among his people, successfully bears his hos- hanges of seasons it hac endured A limb, a feature, a rm, a 
India Company's ships,) with their malicious countenances and tile banner through the sultan’s dominions, resolutely determined Ce May be purchased m the shops, and the customer is tntormes 
small rattle-snake eyes, in vivid relief to the hippopotamus-looking to gain for himself the title of an independent sovereign The that on the shelves are to be found a balm for every wound, a eure 
Bavarian or Dutch * broom girls ; with faces strikingly sumlar in Germans too, that literary, musical people, are stirring for popular for every ailing Phe Humane Socrety’s apparatus restoresuthe 
form and expression to those of the we ll-fed cherubs to be met with mghts. Even the West Indian negroes’ claim to liberty is strag drowned to sense and motion, and galvanic battertes shoot activity 
on grave-stones or above altar-pieces ; then there are the juvenile gling for a favourable hearing in the British parliament. Here, back into the muscle after a had been stilled by death Busy ings 
countrymen of William Tell, who have come all the way from the what is doing! Intellect is at work ; under the protecting egis of PE"! has not exhausted its resources. From supply sut 
stitute for an amputated leg, and giving a mate to a solitary eve, it 


borders of ‘“*Geneva’s blue waters,” or alpine heights where the 
eagle builds in safety, to the streets of London, to grind away, with 


cruel perseverance, on a disorganized barrel-organ ; or vainly en- 





a powertul and benign government, a thousand projects for benefit- 
ing society are brought forward and encouraged. Associations are 


formed by private individuals to prevent pauperism and crime, by 


u 


mv be emboldened m its atte mpts to try the mending of a broken 


eart, and renewing the excellence of a care-worn understanding 





deavour, with unrelenting assiduity, to extract music from the still extending the blessings of education throughout all the ramifications The deaf and dumb are already acquiring means for obviat ther 
more distressing hurdy-gurdy. Wandering Savoyards too, with of our community, and for providing profitable employment Na- deficiency. The lame are beginning to walk, the blind to see, and 
their monkeys, and Scotch bagpipers, with their appropriate instru- tional conventions are held to arrest the desolating march of mtem the stupid to comprehend We may have dealers in senses and 
ments of torture. Of all the heterogeneous mass, however, the —perance, and to forward the interests of science, mor lity, and reh- talents vending a turn for poetry to one, and eloquence t othe 


It 


} } 


most pitiable are the poor mage boys—the offspring of old Rome! gion. Facilities for internal communication by the imhabitants of has been suggested that there shouid be established manutacto 
—with their lank, sallow cheeks, and laige, lustrous eyes, pleading, this extensive country, are increasing in number and advantageous- "es for virtues as we ll as imtelligence; and that a market may be 


as best they may, in our harsh northern tongue, for the custom of 
the descendants of the barbarian subjects of their fore-fathers’ I 


ness. Turnpikes are scarcely finished before canals supers de them. 


Money is la- 


and then railroads offer still greater convenience 


found for political integrity and disinterested patriotism ; but suel 


i 


1idle and useless undertaking had better be let alone, for whe 


have often been struck with the helpless, desolate look of these  vished profuse ly by capitalists on undertakings which last for a day disputes the mmmaculate purity of any incumbent of an office, or ar 
poor fragile Italians, wanderers from their own delicious land toa —yust long enough to develope prospective spec ulations of superior office under the administration’? The great revolution in manners 
country where they stand all day shivering in the very sunshine, promise Where is to be the end of all this? Our little ball, on = morals, literature, mechames and philosophical theories, whiel 
ind then creep at night into holes where it were a pity foradog to which we roam to and fro m eager search of we alth and happiness, some wise men foresee as plain as daylight, (although perhaps 4 
he down and die contains not enough inducements for confining the untiring indus- may never occur,) promises to overturn many pecuniary speeula 

But of all the mendicant classes, which go vagabondizing about, try of man to acontact with it. No, truly! we see the aenal rebel, tons People are looking for great changes, and many are pa 
setting equally at defiance old, unpotent acts of parhament and the — soaring beyond the clouds, borne about by varying breezes, in the — tu ntly awaiting the time when perfection 1s to be common as ai 
vigilant new police, by far the sturdiest and most numerous are re gions of ete rnal and undunmed sunshine, for ages deemed sacred Some imagimations are completely bewildered with bry visions 
those natives of the metropolis who have devoted their time and to the bird of Jove An enthusiast, who was recently discoursing most fluently upor 
talents to the siudy of music for the public benefit. They have, as Doubtless there will be discovenes and inventions equally, if not balloons, concentric spheres, diving bells, and schemes for teach 


may be surmised, no regular engagements or fixed salaries, but 


more astonishing than those which are already added to the sum of 











g any one here how to make a fortune by steam im twenty-fou 





roam about impregnating the air with stra.ge noises in every di- our knowledge. Who, previous to the fact having been ascertain- hours, ended his peroration by exclaiming, “ Yes! the time ap 
rection. Uulke the Provengal troubadours of old, they are not dis- ed, could ever have conjectured that silex, or pulverized flint, an proaches, I see it coming, when we shall all from conviction of 
tinguishable by auy partic ilar costume, but rather affect a diversi- opaque substance, melted with soda, would become a transparent truth, abstain from any excitation, whether it be passion or wine, 
fied style of dress. ‘Their capabilities are wonderful. They do not, body, rivalling the diamond in bnilliancy of appearance, capable, trouble or tea, umbition or oyster suppers Our intelleets wall be 
like Braham, Philips, Sinclair, or other professionals, confine them- when lique fied, of assuming anv shape, however plain or fantastic cultivated to such an extent, and knowledge so plentiful, that we shal 
selves to anv particular style, but range at will through all the = a solid square of durable matter—the delicate fibres of a waving be able to see with the mental eye through infinite space rd alec 
subtle varieties of musical composition, from Mozart to Alexander feather? It is made into a defence against the storm, even though nto millstones—will know what snakes think, and what our neigh 
Lee inclusive. If they fall short of vocalists of greater pretensions opposing to its furv a shield scarcely thicker than the leaf which bours will dream at any tome within a year We shall write tra 
n some particulars, they have the advantage of them in others. trembles in the passing zephyr The wintry blast hurls its frost gedies whe isleep, and learn forty languages in twenty minutes 
They are never taken suddenly ill—no man sins his soul by making and snows in vain against a bulwark so brittle, that the touch of an [t will be quite common to make a voyage to and through the north 
ipologies for them, and they sing equally with a hoarseness as infant's finger may shiver it to preees. Angry lghtnings flash in pole, along the axis of the earth out of the hole south, off by aid of 
without it. In one thing they strikingly resemble their brethren ef — stantaneous destruction through towers of rocks, tearing them to a gas-filled conductor through the clouds to the moon, thenee 
the stage, namely, im the infallible tact and nicety of judgment atoms from loftiest battlement to deepest dungeon, doing the work through any quantity of space im any limited time, returning at 
displayed in introducing airs in appropriate situations ; and it is of desolation with a speed swifter than thought, and announcing by — pleasure, and with as much ease as | take thes pinch of snuff Ir 
pleasant, amid the rattling of carriages, the rumbling of carts, the  deafe ning thunders, the consummation of their task on earth, at the fact, there will be not g that can be thought of, but what wall be 

heavy rolling of waggons, and the multifarious cnes of oysters, yery moment of their first motion from the bosom of a threatening eflected.’ He left his hearers in the bar-room where he had bee 

hot rolis, and old clothes, to hear a fellow bawling— cloud towards the fated victim; vet, thev glance back harmless and holdmg forth, and when he reached home, found that the donne 
*Oft in the stilly night, bated from a glittering production of art, which owns almost as hour had passed, and not a single cut of the tender steak was left 

Ere slumber's chain has bound me, fragile a texture as the floating, rambow-coloured air bubble But and he hungry from a long fast Travelling from pole to pole, and 

Fond memory brings the light | 

Of other days around me' though the tempest howls in impotent rage against its polished sur from star to star, had almost famished hum, and much ruffled his 

or a waddling old woman, with a strictly feline organ, squalling in face. the hight of heaven shines through and through every portion — temp Ashe th tof the marrowfat peas all devoured, he 
the vicinitv of Billinzsgate. of wt. and pl ivs aiid its most compact, and in and about its mi wished the perfectatility of human excellence at the bottom of the 

“Bid Bye + NEE I will enchant thine ear, nutest party les, as if nothing were there but unbroken space sea, and concluded that, considering perpetu il happmess and un 

Or like a tairy trip upon the green is The human race were also taken by surprise, when charcoal, limited powers were remote, a his stomach just then quite cla 


At first this class might be confounded with an inferior species in 
the provinces, commonly called ballad-singers ; but their habits are 
essentially different. The primitive race that used to chronicle the 
deeds of “ Jack Monroe,” 
Rover,” they had “sailed the world around,” are now nearly ex- 


or narrate how “ All m the good ship 


sulphur and saltpetre, commonly used articles, were elevated to 


more importance as ingredients of a powder, wi 





renabies its] 





sessors to overthrow every enemy, however formidable by superio- 


ntv of numbers, but destitute of the newly found ally 
It is needless to multiply instances of the wonders of ancient 


merous, and no vietuals forthcoming, it was rather 


glowing with most delightful hopes of the 


soul elevated with glor ous concepuuons of the tuture 


tiny 


nave asiuice oO 


more desirable 
ur hours, than to feel the bosom 
; 


f pudding at re 


march of mind, or the 
| brillant des 
of mankind “ 
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THE FINE ARTS. 


N. 





NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESI¢ 
SIXTH NOTICE. 
No. 104. Curist and the woman of Samaria.—T. Cole, x. a. For 
sale 
* Now Jaco! 


his journey, sat thus en the 


Jesus, therefore, being weaned with 
ixth hour 


ll was there 


well 


swe 





and it was about the 
to 





‘Then cometh # woman of Samaria to draw water: Jesus saith ul 


her, give metodru 
(For his d es were gone away intothe city to buy me 
Then saith t manof S im, how os it that 
ing a Jew, asketh drink of me, 


Jews have noceait 





) 
imania unto thou, be 
which ama Woman ot 
"—4th chapter of St John 


wwe 
> f. 
Samaria’ forthe 


swilhthe Samaritans 


Here we have an historical composition from the peneil of one who 
or in any combinations of nature's 
the sur 
the 


delights us in views from nature, 
We before 
rounded by ar 
other, the 


therly love 

No. 105. Portrait of a gentleman.—H 
be more strikingly perfect than the hkeness here presented. 

No. 106, Portrait of a lady.—E. D. Marehant, a 

No. 107. Portrait of a young lady, and Italian greyhound.—Ca 
havara We are ple ased to see this specimen of the portrait paint 


lovely woman, 
and on 
lesson of bro 


fiyure of 
on oe 


beauties, have us 
chly coloured landseape side, 


great redeemer of mankind, teaching the 


Inman, ~. a. Nothing can 


ing of Rome. Canavara is the most distinguished portrait painter 


of that ity 
for correct 
to call attention to this fine specimen of the work of a foreign living 
than one 


It is admurable for finish and expression, but more so 
drawing Senutiful as this picture is, and with all desire 
artist, we cannot but feel proud that more of our own 
painters, are at least equal to the production of pictures that may 
rival the 

No. 108 


pieture 


‘young lady and greyhound 


Portrait of a boy and dog \. Fisher, a A good 


No. 109. Portrait of a gentleman.—E, D. Marchant, a 
No. L110. Portrait of a lady.—C. Ingham, s. a. This picture is 
well placed by the side of the eminent foreign artist. We are hati 


finish, delicacy and colouring of Mr. Ingham 


after year something that appeared to surpass 


tuated to the « Nis it 
Wi 
all 
perfectly ¢ ‘ 
of his pencil. We are very much dissatisfied with ourselves that we 
Whether it is the 
reader determune 

This Mr. In 


who know that his lands 


have seen year 


former y we now stand before this charming pieture 


onvineed that it goes beyond all the former productions 


peck or spot to find fault with 
Jet the 


eannot find on 
lady or the picture that blinds 


No. TIL. Landscape. —H 


man’s best landscapes, and to tho 


us 
Inman, No A is one of 
pes 
only portraits, this is saving enough—and 


are surpassed by h 


enough to induce any reader to wish it before him 

No. 12. Sancho and Don Quixote first meeting with th 
J. G. Chapman. u. For sale. This is a neatly finshed 4 
the ising; bot when 
& painter 


and more 


Duchess 


i eture of 
} | 


whole pl 


rT stron r 


{ the 
look f 


ypmian has thrown tito his preture 


cabinet size, the figure small, an 


takes hold of Cervantes, we character 


in Mr. Ch 


humour, th 


No. 113. Portrait of a lady.—F. Philip, a. A small half length 
very pleasin Phe quaker costume is preturesque from its antiquity 

No. 14. Portrait of a gentleman.—J. Prothingham, soa. Mr 
Frothingham’'s portraits have sterling ment 

No. 115. Portrait of a lady.—R. M. Pratt 

No. 116. Portrait of a gentleman —D. Ferguson, a 

Ne. LIZ, Head of a Roman called Cristo, trom nat T. Col 
B.A 

No. HS. G contamioe nine full leneth portraits of a centle 
man, a lady, and ther children, enoying the pleasures of an exeur 
sion to Hoboken. R. W. Hamuiton, a. This ts the first time that 
we have met with the works of Mr. Hanulton at Clinton-hall, and 
that accounts for the a after his name not beac accompanied by the 
w. Mr. biamilton ndeed entitled not only to the honour of associ 
ate, but of academician, by the shall displaved in this very diffieult 
composition. "The lady's figure, the prin iis asit onght to be th 
best, itis graceful and ladyv-like; her daughters throne around her in 
attitudes hay pily varied and characteristic of enjoyment atlorded by 
escaping from town, to such a lovely retreat as surrounds them. The 
father calmly contemplates the happiness of whieh he is the sup 


The boys are employed as bovs ought tobe; anda 


port and ban 

tenth, full-length portrait, honest Rover, is watching 

and ready to join in their sports. Th 

ture is well conceived and executed. Tf mania will permit the pam 
the 
so as to lenve 


ter to vary the 
It 


thoi thottons, 


landscape portion of th p 


frocks of little gorls, or if the painter will keep 
the white, one predomimant heht, the 


down some ot 
pieture would now one of the ornaments of the 


gallery 


No. 119. Portrait of a centleman.—D. Ferenson D 


ted to a correspondent for the subjoined remarks on 


(rts 


which is no 


| We are inde! 
the exluib 
street. The eritic 
these times of nulk-and-water, 


lion at the rooms of the Academy of Fine n Barelay 


writes with erity, fault im 


some as 


iman-rmilliners and putts. | 


AND PAINTING 


ART 


EXHIBITION 


AMER, 


OF SCULPTURE 


AN ACADEMY OF FINE 


The directors of the * American Aeacemy of the Fine Arts.” have 


opened what they eall then 
&c., in Barclay-street; meaning by annual, that it is open all the 


annual exhibition of pietures, states, 


year. Among other novelties is a group of figures in bronze, which 
we have seen yeer after vear, and year afier year adnured—not for 
its beauty, but for the allegory it represents most ingeniously, and 


to our minds distinetly: not so to the minds or eves of the directors, 
as appears by the page of small type in their catalogue 
the group, ¢/ the 
glyphic idea of this subject, is not generally understood,’ meaning 


They eal! 
centaur, and sav moral, emblamatic, or hiero 
that the directors who are members of the Historical, Philosophical, 
and all other societies in New-York, do not understand 1, and ¢here- 





fore, it is not understood. For their information, a man who has 
not the honour to belong to any learned body, (though he writes we,) 
begs leave to say, that the fabled monster is Knowledge, that the 
paramount figure, supported by knowledge, is Truth; and the fallen 
figure destroyed by Truth, is Falsehood. Truth holds a scep 
tre in her right hand, and did hold in her left (not as the philoso- 
phers of Gotham say, a plume of feathers, but) a mirror. The in- 
ferior groups surrounding Knowledge, are emblems of the compo- 
nent parts of knowledge, or those arts and occupations by which it 
is attended 

The directors wish that the figures “had been modeled more on 
the antique,’ meaning, we presume, more upon the model of those 
fiyures now exhibited by them in their antique saloon 

The antique saloon (or perhaps it may now be called the antic 
saloon) used to be opened to the visitors as part of the annual ¢ xhi- 
bition at one and the viz: twenty-five cents for both, 
but now the amount is fifty cents, or twenty-five cents for each 
show. We presume this one hundred per cent. addition, 1s In conse- 


sane price, 


quence of the superiority of the statues which have succeeded the Apol- 
lo, the Laveoon, and the other paltry works of antiquity that used 
not to mention the beautiful busts of Romans 


that once de- 


to adern the saloon 
Frenchmen, and Amenecans, 


like Lingo’s “ Moses and Aaron, Paul Jones, 


and Greeks, Russians, 


hohed us all-of-a-row 
and old Charon 
The sueeessors of the gods of Olympus, and the heroes of ancient 


and modern story, are some pot-house figures cracking their jokes 


over ther ale or whiskey 


We may give eredit to the gifted man who rises superior to educa- 


building stone walls, builds a figure of aman in 


fon, ana 





nstead 
coat and breeche s; but wehave seenin our own country, @ man si 
nilarly situated, who aspired to the re presentation ot heroic action 

of « wanty—of the and we have 
seen the exhibition of his work neglected by those who run to ad 


sublime of sacred history 





| t 


mire the vulgar countenance of a drunkard chisseled in stone, and 
the imitation of a button, or the flap of a clown’s coat. 

One of our poets, some years ago, celebrated the skill of a painter 
The Tit cloth--the Guido ot 
He mmght now Scotch sculptor 


corduroy 


in of a table a pair of breeches 
the 


or the Thorswalsden of a 


address the as “Canova of a 


the Phiuhas of a pewter mug 


woollen stocking 
We have been seandalized by the Barclay-street exhibition of im- 
decent nudity and the want of delicacy evinced by the maisecrunt 


nate mungling of male and female, educated and uneducated vis 
tors; the same place now attracts the same visitors to admure the 
mitation of the talor’s skillin a pair of corduroy breeches! Has 
the Laocoon—has the Apollo eve r attracted those pes ple of taste? 


use to the clever set Iptor who could so faithfully 


embody the vulgar seene he and his poet had witnessed; and we 

ve hun eredit for understanding those for whom his statuary was 
chisseled. They suit England and Amenca. They will never be 
sent, for their owners’ profit, either to France or Ltaly 

Hlavur ven so much of our unbought and unasked advice oy 
ni on and information te the public in general, and the philosophu 
directors of the Barelay-street institation in particular, respecting 
their statuary. we should be lacking in duty to the sister art, if we 
did not notice t paintings, althongh now eut off from all who do 
net pay the ad mal quarter douar alter a hob or nob im the pot 
he 

On first entering the saloon of paintings, and seeing the figure of 
rnaked woman opposite us, we thought our old frends Adam and 
Eve were here st but the mistake was momentarv; although the 
subject was as moral and serptural, we saw that, rich as itis in in 
tention, itis sadly poor in execution and efleet. In fact, it is our old 
requaintance of the Alms-house, “Susanna and the Elders,” pau 














ed im his well-known style by the president, some twenty ve 

» and seen in sundry places, and at sundry times. Eve, al 
she iad eaten the torfidden trait, and was of course consciou 
nakedness of herself and handsome husband, was certainly a very 
tempting creature, but really this Susanna’s charms do not excuse 
he venerabl ntlemen in the back ground, who appear to be twin 
brothers painted from the same model or nurror, We do not mean 
you, Messrs. I rs, in this passage, or in the former, where we said 
Truth, supported by Knowles held aloft a nurror. We are not 
fhivurative 

Mrs. Susanna was not the only old acquaintance we met here 
Sir Thomas Lawrence's West, we bow to and adn and many 
other pictures before seen in Chamber-street, Barclay-street, or 
Clinton-hall. We like to see pictures by the old masters too, along 


and the prints, here and there if 


site of vi sters of the day; 
tern i with the pamtings, have a kind of masquerade effect very 
nterest 

Portraits were, as they ought to be, ngidly grave m such a publi 
place, and dressed in ther best bibs and tickers. The painters are 
honest men lo not flatter; or the human race has deteriorated 





have heard painters protest against exhibiting copies in a 


' > ! 
of this kind, They say 
chanics when they mean to employ artists. Well, let them pay for 
| ! To be sure 1 


the public is misled, and employ me- 


ranee we observed what w 1a bad 





vy Sir Thomas Lawrence 


asa copy We must b 


men of mumature | ting, and not marked 

wre as the directors would not sanetion deception. It is the 
centre of a frame of mimatures, marked with very high prices, all 
very soft and smooth, and all very bad. The name of the artist is new 
tons, and, we suppose, he thinks us new to the arts. An old acquaint 
ance inthe mimature line is near this frame, which, if men could set 





would ¢ them what mimature painting is and should 


practice of exhibiting copies from the pictures of good pamters, as 


specimens of the skill of quacks and bunglers, ought to be exposed 
and hooted down whenever itis resorted to. When the directors of a 
public exhibition-room permit it, they ought to be 


made ashamed of 


their conduct. 
account— perhaps 


We say nothing. Somebody else may call them to 


x. ¥. Z. 


LITERARY NOTICES. 





BOOK TABLE. 


CRAYON SKETCHES, BY AN AMATEUR.—A number of years ago the 
author of these volumes commenced writing for the Mirror, and, 
from that period to the present time, furnished for this journal the 
He wrote at intervals, always 
anonymously, and with great reluctance. Many inquiries were 
raised respecting his productions, and solicitations, both verbal and 
written, multiplied upon us ior the continuation of his articles. For 
he confined himself to theatrical notices, and undertook 
afew rapid portraits of the actors, which excited unusual attention 
both within and without the walls of the theatre. The popularity 
attending his papers encouraged him to more general eflorts, which 
are now collected together, by one of the editors of this paper, as a 
merited compliment to a friend, as much esteemed fur his private 
worth as for his peculiar literary attainments. His compositions 
talent, humour. Hie 
style is free from all affectation, sometimes even to carelessness, and 


pieces of which they are composed. 


Some time 


bear strong indications of reflection and 
he appears always more anxious to choose thoughts than expres- 
sions; yet, nevertheless, his writings are full of passages of clear, 
improve 
We would instance the opening paragraph of “ Old Songs,” 
the 


to-day’s paper.) Some of the 


deep, poetic beauty, which no elaborate revision could 
and 

‘Streets of London,” (published in 
“Crayon Sketches” 


satineal and burlesque, 


several of the sentences in 
are of a highly 
Laughter, 
is generally present at their perusal. 
a specimen of essay writing, has scarcely been sur- 


humorous cast, iroui se that “ 
hol both 


‘ Steam,” 





ng his sides,” 
as 
passed by any simular effort of the present day, and the “ Biogra- 
phy of Jacob Hays 


in a roar, 


while it set that gentleman's numerous friends 
extinguished, it is said, a number of incipient biographi 
cal and autobiographical notices about as necessary, accurate and 
important. Travellers and sojourners in the country, as well as the 
tired denizens of the city who “babble of green fields’ without ever 
at them, will find in “Crayon Sketches” an 
ainst the dullness of a lonely evening or a rainy 
{ 


assured, 


obtaining a glance 


efficient talismana 


afternoen ; and, we are that a feeling is springing up about 


us, (and without it American literature will ever be a puny and neg 
] 


lected plant,) which prompts us to a more willing readiness in pur 


chasing the luctions of our own press; especially when, as in 
thie 


may not be inappropriate 


pro 
t has been universally acknowledged. It 


to add, that Mr. Ve rplanck, the ac 


present case, their mer 


here 








e lished writer of the volume noticed below, once, without any 
personal acquaintance complime nted the author of “Crayon 
Sketches” im a pointed and elegant manner, at a public meeting, 





and bore willing testimony to the force of his talents Copies of the 


be obtaines 


work may at all the bookstores and at this office 


verPLanck. True 
welfare of his 


LivTerRary AND HISTORICAL LECTURES BY G. € 


n subjeets connected with the 


and unaffected interest 


r, sweet lish style; an accurate know 





country ; a sunple, « 
the the wd taste and good feeling, are 
this It contains 
New-York 
founder of Maryland; Ad 
red i e opening of the tion of the Ame 
nean Academy of F Arts; Tribute to the 
memory of Dame! H. Barnes; Address delivered before the Literary 
Columbia colle on the the 


Speech on the Law of Literary Property; Leeture intro 


e upon mes scussed 


volume, 
the 


among the prominent characteristics ot 


uversary Discourse before 
; Eulogy upon the 
tenth exh 


the Schoolmaster 


Societies of eve of annual com 





mencement; 








duetory to the several courses delivered before the Mercantle As- 
sociation of New-York. (The latter, at the time of its delivery, was 
orginally inserted in the Mirror.) To several of these, copious ay 
pendixes are added, full of interesting matter. This work will as 
suredly find its way into hands of every one capable of appre 
citing the merits of a sterling writer. The reader will remark the 

ity of the | il fr ente found seattered through the 


ga few lines 
) 


We cannot take leave of them without borrowin 











quoted from the writings of the late Robert C. Sands, whose works 
will be remembered, Mr. Verplanck is now preparing for the press 
The extract refers to the d i ground at Weehawken, conse 
cr by the blood of Hamilton 
* When the great strife for freedom rose, 
Here se t ( frie isa toes, 
Ali ' the ehangetul war 
A “ ‘ s fe Was Wor 
I Sad ft \ on 
Her eset f ‘ 
Tie Romans of t escue / 
Where nd von cape t ks ascend, 
I f i's footsteps beng 
i te s > t t 1 triol sev 
“'] e last he |. Before his sight 
Flow \ free ane het 
Phe ris ; sles anc ’ 
Betore f ry lay 
Ss sot $ é tot s tame 
T ere the death-shot came.” 
R LAVA Carey and Lea. With much fippancy and many 
this story has some merit, and imphes a talent for compost 
ut no study or labour. It is a six-weeks’ atlar—clearly by a 
young man, and appears to have becn seribbled off at the author's 
leisure. He somewhat resembles a eclkver youth who, from suc 
cessful attempts privat t mation, fancies himself ready to 
ppear on the stage will t servil mv apprenticeship to the art, 
but whe soon discovers that play Hamlet is a different matter 
from reciting the soliloguy. If he has, however, the true stuff in 
him, he sees his error, applies himself to study, and eventually sue 


he turns his back upon the audience, and tnes hes 


If not, 
fortune in some less d 
Carev, Lea and Blanchard. A number of the Library 
edited by Leitch Ritchie, and already established in the 


ceeds 
fiicult undertaking 

WatrHaM 
of Romance 
confidence of the enties. 











ro the 
and, 
nl the 
ways 
were 
1 and 
For 
rtouok 
nuion 
larity 
vhich 
asa 
vate 
tions 
Hie 
5 and 
pres- 
clear, 
rove. 
and 
ed in 
ighly 
hter, 
usal. 
sur- 
eTa- 
ends 
aphu- 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Declined —J. S—t, commencing, What! sing a mother’s love; Song 
of the Sea-shells; The orphan, dy S G. B.; The desert rose; 
The village pastor; and (alihough they are not without some glim- 
merings of poetic beauty) three piece s by E. G.L.; Sketch trom 
Schuylerville, &c, ; The suicide ; om and hope ; and The Battery 

by T. W.L. is very musical and pretty, but without mean- 

or tnstance: 








** Sweet the smile of ev'ning lingers, 
Hasten to our grove away, . 
Fairy harps and fairy fingers 
Wake the hour of parting day ; 
Mellow strains of music swe ng 
Greet with joy the list'ning ear, 
To the balmy zephyrs teh 
Songs of love. Bianca dear 
Wm M.R. is not good. It would be assuming rather too much for 
us to say lo a youthful correspondent, * you need never try again, 
you never can be poet.” It is pretty evident, howerer, that Wm 
M. R. is not one at present, * Weknow what we are; but we know 
not what we may be. 
Washington, by W., needs correction before it is inserted 
There is some merit in the Stanzas y KE. D. M., but they are not 
sufficient y tnteresting for insert : 
Amicus Musarum. He may be a friend of the muses ; but we fear the 
attachment is not reciprocal 
Not even under our habitual and unfeigned reverence for 
subscriber, can the eight lines To Julia, by M. C. be smuggled in 
The pretty verses by Ella wer: 








received tov iate fur this number 
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UF The next number of the Mirror will complete the tenth year 
of its publication. Many names, sent in | 


the opening of the volume, could not be supplied with the back 
numbers 


t veara few months alter 





Those who mean to extend their support to us now, are 
requested to notify us as soon as possit 
the edition to the demand. Agents, subscribers, and all indebted 


te, that we may proportion 


are respectfully reminded to comply with the terms and cancel our 


claims. More extensive plans are contemplated for the succeeding 
volume, which, both in matter and manner, shall excel its pre 
cessors 


The opening number will contain the vignette frontispiece, 


and a beautiful steel engraving, painted expressly for the work by 
Weir, and engraved by Smillie in his best style. For further par 


ticulars we respectfully refer to the prospectus 





Patrons and customers Subscribers to penrod ils are divided 


into two classes—customers and patrons. This t 


understood 





isa distinction which we do not claim the merit of forming, as itis 
made by themselves; but, since our worthy friends have, aceording 
to their diflerent characters and pretensi 
under these two different heads, it is very nat 


ranged themsclves 
l 





that we should be 
| 


sensible of the distinctive peculiarities of each, and it may not be 





amiss to make them the subject of an article. Under the denomina 


uon of customers are included all those who, when they pay fora 
mnothe 
us obligation being fulfilled, they have no 
more idea that a favour is received on either side, 
buyer of merchandise, 
home. 
selves they are satisfied with what they receive from us through the 
pages of the Mirror, we are not too churlish to give them our 
thanka, and kind feelings to boot 
ders of books and newspapers, like all other sellers, owe their sup 
port. Patrons are a class of subscribers who make higher preten 
sions, 


periodical, expect the worth of their money as promised 
terms of subscription 





than does the 
who pays his bill and has his parcel sent 
They are “honourable men,” and though we flatter our 


It is to customers that the ver 


They consider that by subseribing to a work, however its 
merit may answer or surpass their « Xpectations, the y conter on the 
publisher a iavour too great to be easily repaid. Of this feeling and 
its results, we will give a few specimens. It is not unusual for a 
patron who has carelessly mislaid or destroyed his last number of 
the Mirror, to call for another copy ; and though he acknowledges 
having already received one, he thinks it very unhandsome that 
payment for an extra copy should be required of a px What! 
ask of a patron the pititul sum of ! He forgets that the ruk 
may work both ways, and it must be very poor patrona that can 
refuse to pay such a trifle for value received. This extra number, if 
needed to r para set carelessly broken, is, to the subserber, worth 
an extra price, which he would 
obtain it at the offic: Not merely 
claimed gratis, on the score of patrona; 
onus, and modestly asked for six or eight of the last numbers of 
the Mirror—the whole series that had been issucd since his subserip 





y pay elsewhere could he not 


numbers are 





; a subseriber iateiv called 


tion commenced. He acknowledged that he had received all th 
numbers; but had 
town, having counted on our replacing them gratis, as a matter of 


nven them toa fnend who was about to leave 





| pra f 
course, because he was a patron. Whata strang perversion of 
tings to cry continually give! give! and eall at patronage Pay 
ing a subscription in advatice is considered by many hizhly unrea 
sonable. Now, unless each number be paid for as it is received—a 
mode not the most convenient ther t price of the work or th 
work itself must be furnished in advance, and the latter altert \ 
is much more against the publisher than the former inconvenient to 


the subscriber. Each subscriber can better afford to pay the sum 
of his subscription yearly in advance, than the proprietor can to 
credit a heavy amount to a host of scattered individuals, most of 
whom are, of course, unknown to him 


! Persons who have paid in 
advance 


for one year, however distant their residence, or unknown 
ther persons—are apt to take offence should their paper be stopped 
at the expiration of the term, even though they have given no 
imtimation of a wish for its continuance In su h cases, we have 
sometimes continued to sead the numbers, and, after six or eight 


on the new year have gone, we have been notified by the postmas- 
ter of the place they were directed to, that the person they were in 
tended for had refused to receive them. Yet this same patron would 
in all probability, have been highly offended had the paper been 
English 
papers owe most or much of their prosperity to the plan of mguily 
exacung payment before the papers leave their office, thereby se 


discontinued The most extensively circulated of the 


curing the means of giving them ample support, and sustain 

their character. Numbers of American periodicals, which, at thei 

commencement, have bid tair to be an honour to the country, have 
i 


ina short ume, dwindled and died And why!) Because from th 
insecure nature of the patronage on which tf Vv depended, they 
soon failed in the means of continuing the ad of tha 
talent from which their former tone and character were derived. It 
must not be supposed that we beheve none ever contribute to the 
support f literature by truly liberal patronage; but this is merely 
/ 


an aid. Payment for value received must be the support ot liter 











ture as well as of every thing else Patrons may aid the sta ol 
a paper; but customers must sustain it. Pat sare ava it 
deseription of people, Who are constantivy chang thei 

from one journal to another—customers are s steady 

Whom you find on your sulbsc pt st vear a year iways 
with the word paid after their names, a who never t AO 
continuing their paper while they can afford to take it. Pat 
Send you uncurrent notes, and ef to pay the pos cust rT 
enclose good tills, and their letters are always ; ae 8 
will stop their subseription on the slightest provocation stomers 
will stuck to you like wax. Patrons will expect you to open y 
columns to any communication they may send yo stutiers W 
expect you to be governed by your own judgment in all su mia 
ters. Patrons will quarrel with you for adwocating oppesine anv 
measure in Which they may happen to be int ' . 
Wil respect you for pursuing an in pendent ¢ l ‘ 
class is a prop to the hterature of the ! the other 

i s fatuus, which leads the unwary proprietor inte hi thes 
and leaves hum there We thank the fates that nu tot the s 
seribers to the Mirror are customers, not j ’ they are \ 


duals whose support is an honour of which we have abundant reason 


tu feel proud 


London A late arrival brings us the following from the author 


of “Crayon Sketches,’ dated London, May tirst. 183 








This is the first of May— the favourite of the poets—the day of 
days of the year most associated in the mounds of N 
unfortunate citizens of New-York.) with blithe ruralites 
gay, laughing charms of nature At the mention of ut the rison 
ed townsman hears the young leaves rustle, and fi the tresh 
breath of spring upon his brow; he closes his eves above his sty 
ledger, and visions of clear blue skies, green fields, a spark 
waters float before lam. This is generally spe W f 
ence to this parte if year, and this part ir portion of the 
the man who ean taney he either hears, feels rs s 
iS inh pe it itive powers ob eoxtrao irv st ia 
incalculable value. The truth os, there are little « t! “ 
rain, fogs, coughs, colds, smoke and despondency; and, as tor na 
tural beauties, a man would be about as well provided with them af 
fishing for cod on the banks of Newfoundland. Borsterous Mare! 
or blustering February never sent forth more detestable weather 
than May is at present dispensing Jomuteous s 1 
dancing jovously over the green earth, with seit locks wavil n 
the gentle wind, causing flowers to spring and buds to | in 
awakening the feathered warblers as she passes alon < was her 
wont, this year goes trudging over the saturated te'ds ' 


nose, a most vinegar aspect, and her hair in paper, holding an um 
brella in one hand as a protection from the easterly drizzl 
rying up her petticoats with theother to prevent them irom at ring 


nthe nure. There has not been a single “Invocation” to her lady 


ship us yet; and sonneteers who have been inspire by her charms 


during the winter months, when they had a little spare time on their 
hands, find the 


advantage o! the fishmongers; their commodities will Keep in good 


r small wares not vendibl However they have the 


odour---at least until the day of publication; and the flattery m 


tended for the spring of 1833, may, (heaven walling.) be in season 
about next vear at this time 
The principal topes of conversation here at present are Knowl 


y, the influenza, and the non-reduction of the malt duty 


new traget 

With recard to the latter, ministers have fallen into sad disgrace. They 
have offended the beer-drnkers, (a formidable body in Englan 
and must face the consequences. The disappointment consequent 
on not getting their porter a penny a pot cheaper, has caused their 
patriotism to ferment in an awful manner, and much froth and 


ters could not, I think, do otherwise 


scum may be looked for, Mu 





than they have done at the present moment hough the ultra 
tones, and ultra-radicals are coalescing against them, they have the 
bulk of the middle classes to back them, and wil, I doubt not, wea 


ther the storm But you dishke polities 





The influ nza has preva led these few weeks past to a remarl 
extent: it has been all but universal As itis attended with very 
lit iger, and, as man is a complaining animal, and dearly loves 
to exeite the sympathy of his newhbours, this has proved as com 
fortat grevanee as the cockneys have been aftheted with for 
som m 1 ughing and sneezing in public places have been 


pee . e pull 


t t, and the pathos of Ue stage 
have equally suffered by it—and music has almost yoven up th 


imid the horrible concatenation of sounds that drowned her 


every effort Nearly all the theatres have been closed for a short 


period in consequence of the illness of the principal performers 
Talking of theatres, it would be no great loss to the public, and a 


great gain to the managers, if they were shut up altogether. Thea 
tricals are ina dreadful state at present. At Covent-garden, and 
several of the smaller houses, I understand, the salaries of the per- 
Knowles’s I lay, to be sure, stall con- 


Iin- | 


formers are merely nominal 
tunucs to draw 


but not to the extent of the Hunchback 


tended to have manufactured an article about it, but have been given 
to New-York, and 


to understand that a copv had been forw 


that it would be plaved there, with F Kemble for the herome 
before u ippear n Londen; a la 1 hot tat would be 
much Deller act Than it was here l ‘ \ Aceplon ot 
Ellen Tree, ther wis tai ner Ww \ rity 
thou ! iV s - . Miely “ 1 { kos 
kK nh, tort { sl ’ It put } reeiy rte 
form an nol him mh - Vi s ra flet 

ent part is far as went, Leort \ ! htt 

oft it ren “ ‘ ' 1 t hy 


You have ¢ t k \\ \ Clara Fisher 
vou hav Aus i h tl I Hiern, and 
Son \ “ Power 1 \ i nd Mre 
Wo ifeww md wha i f \ Almost 


Liston ts b» “ is ¥ cle 
t not \ i M ul Vestre are 
| we 1 th 
I ‘ wrest ii 1 \ neapita 
the h i h ‘ ya mt th 
che A Ile ww get 
K \ \ “ why i ne nol 
‘ \ Ex hear from te aga \ , in haste, « 
Ure. f Ni We have 1 irked ! valent ex 


of Mes. Willar Trey, int of the youthful females 





1 i - tts ‘ “ t respect for 
! = \ It wn ' y thatt tay 
" has ' to , ‘ t veomtic 
‘ " \ stead 4 or her 
ca ] “ {th issirl 
‘ cw hh ‘uw ‘ su ! ‘ \“ yon 
‘ : uw foma ‘ " boim te ‘ \ ‘ r the ad 
vam it of this t i ‘ 1 Trey, 
nu wed of t , ti tral la ws i " and effiewent 
! ' s hay ra >a ‘ best 
Hieans of ta t r bene nt i 1 subject of 
real interest 1, ona the i \“ resents a striking 
tl ] r 1 t ‘ ‘ 
om M Willa ‘ “ ! ‘ ' t lar but the 
Phirenne il Journal tur se Vorul « rvateor " h we ex 
as COTA “ 

Mr Kisma W i t ‘ ’ of the most 
ret ria wo 1 osent ' for vyrour ot 
’ ! ul a ”, pra Ale “ « and lite 
rarvit t. SI snowy oft the ‘I | S.ormnary, oF 
“ n yt ’ 1y ! { thirteen 
vwhers « ' s n \ + whole establish 
tent nad ta sa snare int yuol tf thas wrttena 

! “ f iy Ter mst 

tt 118 @ nursery i iw 1 ul ! wr ftemetes for female 

. vr l s | st of her works 1s 

\ Hi ! I = rk | { Am 1.” exhibit 

“ ‘ yand] \ raphy, by 

neans of as sot may d for vod private irbra 
r lr rea t ‘ n 

Porha the mest i charact { re of her svs 

tem of mest ris, that lulosophy of t " d torins an im 

portant branch of the « re One of the « sof young ladies 

recently studied D i Stewart's Philosephy, u no hos volume 

on the active and moral powers, and, at the end of twenty weeks, 

they passed a public exanunation on the subyoet We behewe Mrs 


n which the philo 
branch of educaton We 





sophy of D iid Stewart ts taught as a 

recommen »> her to teach phren y S | sews stroneth and 
depth of understa t il tte co rhenmd ot, ond force of 
character yuate pits adeption, She willearn in additional ttle 
to be recorded as the great bencfactress of her country, when ehe 
shall have mtr lther neration of fomates of Amcnea to 
iknowledge of t \ 

Ed ial t at {. me an article, give me an article 
exclaimed an wr, the other day, to a correspondent “TL can't 
think of any thing te write al t Let me what do T want for 

morrow &T > Ther ne arrival t lways a great re 

f, par ily if some droeadtul mas re} vccurred. Editors 
ive alwa ‘ ies on geting hold of a dreadful massacre, and 
heone w >I the privy first is retotl h A hoandsonne penny 
rh iT 1 yvanyva i mia wr new-a lean't think 
“ tl sar ' ! lim rou they dont sche There soon, 
we shall all starve outnght. WI fit w only a tremendous mot, 
without the loss of mo than twenty or t y men, women and 
children; it moght pass until something better could be tound 
Thank my lucky stars, we hav in et onal outrageous piece of 
‘ inv at home, to make @ pa raph interesting bor to-morrow 
I have no awtul contlagrat r shock trophies What 
hall ldo? Surely I Ul we med. Do, Mr. Newsmonger, run your 
eve over some of the New-l and or Western newspapers, and try 
f youcan’ifindt tert thetsofathundergust, somewhere along 
the coast, or down the M <1 It secms to me there must be 
some; itis the very tune of year for ternble thundergusts. There 


Sa packet due trom Havre, and T really fecl quite encouraged in 
my antiepations of receiving an account of a war in Europe, or 
general stagnation of business. I wonder if the Cape de Verd 
ving us more famune; they surely 
won't be so hard upon us poor editors, who get our living by it, for we 
work most cruelly through magazines, new publications, and con 


islanders are pong to stop 


tributions from correspondents ; ran from fheatre to theatre, concert 
to concert, rush into every mob, out from our office to wel correct 


faithful accounts. Who wenld be an editor 
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DECK NOT WITH GEMS. 
A BALLAD—SUNG BY MR.H. PHILLIPS—COMPOSED BY W. TURNBULL. 
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have smiled$ Oh! form'd a-like my tears and smiles to saare, 


7 y in tears thou be-guil’d The sor - row from my heart and I 


half hast =. 
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Deck not with They in myeyes can add no charms to thee § Braid not for me the 


rrr? 

































































SELECTED MISCELLANY Because | have seen his works, and I know | and freshness of pagination. choose, among the place on the shoulders of his comrades; the flay 
that he must be both good and elever if he hasdone | pleasures of the senses, only these which associate under which he fought and died, is the pall whiet 
as. Feeble, when separated from the | covers lis remains; the sword and other emblems 


they become fatal when they | of his profession, why h surmount the body, speak 


Tale from the German. all you have shown me with moral ile 

In that beautitul partot Germany which borders But you have never seen him alliance of those ideas, 

ou the Rhine, there is a noble castle, whien as you No, but E know him very well, because I judge hem lo dare to taste them, is to sacrn more than the most eloquent funeral oranon to the 

travel on the western banks of the river, you may of him by bis works.” heart of the spectator; the martial music, in soleran 

see lifting 1s ancient towers on the opposite sice “You do! and now please to draw, near this 
above the prove of trees about as old as itselt window, and tell me what you observe 


About forty years ago there lived m that castle a Why | see the sun travelling through the sky, || beauty He loses the fruits which would have fol 





ss to pleasures which are alike epheme 


him, who 


eradi It is to resemble cadence, disposes the soul to stutable emotions ; the 


the tree of us flowers, to enjov ther 


fresh grave, open to receive s first offering; the 
|} short, but affecting ntual is pronounced by the lips 
































noble gentleman, whom we call Baron The and shedding its glories over one of the finest coun- || lowed, and scarcely casts his eye on the flowers || of a brother soldies, perhaps in the faltering accents 
baron had only one son, who was not only a com tries in the world; and L behold a mighty river at), before they have faded of fnendship; and the last volley seems to ar 
fort to his father, but a blessing to all who lived | ™Y feet, and a vast range of woods I see pasture To preserve the sentiments of beneficence and |) HOUREE the entrance of the immortal part into the 
on his father’s land grounds, and orchards, and vineyards; and cattle || sensibility. let us avoid the pride which mars them mentale off eteuaiay 
It happened on a certain occasion, that this young and sheep feeding in green fields; and many thatch Beneficence in one respect, resembles love Luke 3 
man beme from home, there eame a French gen- | €d Cottages scattered here and there that, it courts concealment and th Singing. 
Hleman to see the baron. As soon as this gentle "Aud do you see any thing to be admired in all In an uncertainty whether or not yo ht to The Amencan physician, Dr. Rush, thus speaks 
& » , x nee un ¥ wr ¢ ’ ou om if ‘ 
man came into the castle, he began to talk of his this Is there any thing pleasant, or lovely, or Pe balls yetooomgfenenes algae pra cg tl. : : of the unlity of singing, notonly as an accomplish 
: “ b aa . ‘ ( a 0 pose vou to 
Heavenly Father in terms thea chitied he-etd man's cheerful in all that is spread betore you ? the error that is least sudjcet to repentance ment, but as a corrective of the too common ten- 
blood! on which the baron reproved him sayin ‘Do you think I want common sense? or that ' a7 deney to pulmonic complaints ‘Vocal music 
Are you not atraid of offending God who reigns || | have lost the use of my eves? my frend,” said Scraps.— Love is hike a large stream which bears | says this celebrated wnter, “should never be ne 
above, by speaking in such a manner !’ the gentleman somewhat angrily, “that I should) heavily-laden beats, Divide it into many channels, lected in the education of a young lady Sesides 
The ventleman said that he knew nothing about | !@t be able to relish the charms of such aseene as and they run agroun preparing her to join in that part of public worshy 
‘ >) eb P _— } 
Giod, for he had never seen him this ?” ; ; Love is the faithot the Sea which consists in psalmody, it will enable her to 
The baron did not notice at this time what th “Well then,” said the baron, “if you are able to composure of the soul soothe the cares of adomestic life; and the sorrows 
geatieoman said, but the next morning took him | Judge of my son's good character by seeing his complexion Of Virtue that will sometimes intrude into her own bosom 
about ties castle and ground, and took occasion first | 2°" d works, which are poor and impertect, how ire ‘ vpress trees, Which are may all be reheved by a song, when sound a 
to show him a ve ry be auttul yeture that huny on dk ves it hi ippen the “* you torm no judgment of the holt ul, but wield nofruit sentiment unite to act upon the mind 1 here 
) i “ } j ‘ ’ ; . 
the wall goodness of God, by witnessing such wonders of Jealousy ts said to be attenda on lov t may troduce a fact, which has been suggested to me by 
The gentleman admired the pieture very much ; his handy works as are now before you? Let me be so; but then it is only as diseases are attendant | my profession, and that is, that the exercise of the 
and said Whoever drew this picture, knows very never hear you, my good friend, again say that vou on lite; a good constitulion es ipes the one, and organs of the breast by singing contributes very 
well bow to use his ne neil.” e know not God, unless you would have me SUP pose pure love the other such ta defend them trom tho senses to whit 
’ ” his >] > } , rh ’ 
“My son drew that picture,” said the baron that you fave lost the use of your senses, Accursed j svi the « s expose them. ‘I 
‘Then your son is a very clever man,’ replied O merciless, wild, unt ving fiend! German { with consumptions 
the gentleman Extracts froin the French. Blindfold it runs to undistinguished mise! ner t one instance of s} 
The baron then went with his visitor into the Translated ty Timothy t And murders all it meets. Cursed be its ra tt This, I believe, is in part 
garden, and showed him many beaut ul flowers la regard to nap rable evils, the true doctrine F oe SEED 1S RONG OO Sater? + Cowmy Curae bait ioe! Seg Payee emer agg oy bre 
and plant 1uions of forest trees ¢ vain? , but of i | Be all those easy fools who give ut harbour; n Vocal music, for this 
’ ” s he 1 Tesistaace, TOTOUNG SUDTRISSiOr : j ‘ P 
“Who has the ordering of this garden !"" asked | p 6 * Who turn a monster loose among mankind nstitutes ess ra of ther educatl 
g conceals the outhne of what we have to suffer, as . . 
the gentleman. with a vel. It hastens to brn the fruits ot Fiercer than famine, war, or spotted pestilence, Phe mus : V has furnishe 
’ Hh i Haslens th ng us t nts of enor ; a 
“My son,” repled the baron; “he knows every ' , Banetul as death, and horrible as hell. rowe. | me with an observa ~ el favour of s 
, : sohng time. Tt opens our eves to a clearer view of fumed me that h _ 
plant, | may say from the cedar of Lebanon to the : opimon. He intormed me that he had Known seve- 
- the possessions which remain tous. Ut precedes . . P ; re at { 
hyasop on the wall : ' Soldiers? Funcrals. ral instances of persons, who were strongly dis 
I ” : hope, as twilight users in the day - 
“Indeed,” said the gentleman, “IT shall think ; 2 There is a simplicity and a decenev ina tary sed to consumption, who were restored to healt) 
} , Sart : ' } : ' awemibe ’ 
very hich!y of him soon Pecklin, Barthes and others, think that extreme funeral, even in its plamest surpassin y the exercise of ther lungs in singing 
The baron then took him into the village, and | desire to see a beloved person once more, has son solemnity all the pomp and pageantry of the most 
showed him a amall neat cottage, where his -®n oe sa power to retard de uth. Itis a del ehttul sumptuous funeral in civil life. There, a number of Nyack College, New York. 
had established a school, and where he caused all — pas ong intense ardor one mught ce hirelings, whose bodies only | the garb of whe, The first stone of the Nvack Cs lege, New- Yo ork 
young children who had lost their parents, to be | sive to tive — ~“ ‘+ nag Mw pr sang hour, to see @ while their countenances, gestures, and manner be was recently lad with the us cerenn S atte 
recerved and nourished at his own expense fnend or a child for the last tume The flame of tray indifference or a hackmed observance of form, | ant upon such oceasions, including the de posit: n 


love, replacing that of life, blazes up for a moment” render the last offices to the deceased; and a hired — jn its corner stone, of ancient and modern, foreign 
before both are quen hed in the final darkness. yehicle bears the body to the grave, from which, | and domestic coins of different materials, pontifical 
Ihe last prayer is accorded; and life terminates in perhaps, the bones of some old tenant of the sod are and other medals, &e. &c., by the Rev. Dr. Du 
tasting that pleasure for which it was prolonged displaced, to make room for the new one, destined suis, R. C. bishop of New-York 


The children in the house looked so innocent and 
so happy, that the gentleman was very much pleas 
ed, and when he returned to the castle, he said to 

the baron, “ what a happy man you are to have 
20 good a son.’ 
“How do you know | have so good a son? 





If you desire pleasures, fertile in happy remem- in process of ume to a similar eyweetment. Here, 
brances, if you wish to preserve elevation of nund | the deceased soldier is borne to his last resting- GEORGE P. SCOTT & CO. PRINTERS 





